
CH.Vciu i:. ri n.vicii.

AOnHA II I.Ml II!,

Correspondent Column
Another Truami»
Dear Editor,.Her» «wnn sctulhar truant

member. I haran't written tu tho dear old
rage tot !j 1»an t reckon 1 have been en¬
tirely furgolttn, but I hav» been So bury
nl sohoot I really haven't had Llrüa U write.
My sttidW* seem hardar this year than over,
l ara solo* to school at Hanover this tann.
1 co to tb» laiao labODj vtlUi usy apu
Barbara Lowls. v»c ctrUlaly do hay* «um»
fine time* at rotes», IT we do have to study
bard during retool hour*. I ha/ra bten read¬
ing the Children's Pegs regularly, even it I
havo been loo busy to write. I think tho

page Is rspldly Improving. I certainly en-

Joy the Chadwick girls' work. I thought
"Bessin Karrsll's Cousin." by Wtlllo Chad-
wick. I bnliovo. was Just da«. Well. I think
I hud bast close, an my letter Is getting
long and It is tlmo for rao to study. I wish
Ihe Edltor und members a very merry
i lirlsmios. I remain a true T. D. C c
member, BIAN'CHE AJxTHONT.

It. t\ D. .Vo. 4. Box SO, Ashland, Va,

Just What tsha Wished For.
Dear Editor,.I received my prize ajid ara

delighted with It. I tblnk It Is beautiful,
and n acrapbook lo Just what I have often
wished for. I hive «v«r so many foreign
and domestic stamps to put in lt. I thank
you s0 much for lt. I think the suggestion
that we tell of how wo learned to draw Is
a good Ides, but n* I have not yet learned
to draw. I can't glvo any personal experi¬
ences, l can say that I always took more
Interest Jn drawing and gritmmar than an"
other stxiuy ut suivooi. 1 used to draw on
tho bock of even' tablet 1 had, and often
drew things on the beach. I love drawing
arid painting, and only wlih I could draw
and paint well. If I could draw a* well as
Emma Chadulclt and Curtis Dldor I would
never glvo up until I had beeomo an artist
or Illustrator. Your true member.

HVT3I.TN E. DTICBL
Mo Forty-fifth Street. Newport Ts'ews. Va.

Pnnctunl at School.
Dear Editor..T havo not ssnt anything to

tho club for sorao tlmo. Like all tho otbst
member*. I am busy with my studios. By
tlmo this gots In print It will be Christmas
1 »xpcit. I have not missed but one rtsy
from school this session. Lately t havo
lend two books. "Vivo Mttlo Pepper*" ami
.'.ittls 'Lord Faunt(troy," which I think

i>eT«- firs'. Wishing tb« Editor and mtmber*
.. merry Christmas. I remsln.

MATUAiN MOTT»ET.
Cpr»r Zlon, Caroline county, Va.

itnuld I.Ike to Bo a Member.
l>tnr Edltor..1 read the Chttflrtn'* rag«

of Th» Tlmes-TDIspateh every Sunday mil
r.sve heconiu much Intersjlod In It. I think
1 would liko to become a member. Will you
kindly aeriel me a hedge? Inolosed you will
Rnrl Part I. to a story «Hills* "Tho Puei
B«lwein Tails snd Mennla.ee" Tours truly,

GAJRIUEHL-A a. DVNN.
W*t minor» Street, Pstertburg, Vs.

I
Trjlng for » Trite.
DUi Editor--1 hate nol v.-rittep to lh*

p»E» (or « lour time, lor 1 havo lioen »o

busy nt sohool. but I nm going to write
of tenet nm going to try to win a prlt»
Mr sister won one some lltno ogo. and 1
limit It is so pretty. I think the club gains
vi much every week. I rend the psgo every
< »i i:. r.lid also read s'.i old paprtl of 1W9
.¦it H1C I cun find. I will close, ss my ic¬
ier ta long enough. I remsin yoür member,

MAUDE B. MOTLEY.
UPPti V.lon, Catetlnc county, Vs

>eitt|h t Iner Punic.
Pen..- Editor. -.Before mien slop lo ink*

a "peeK" la's the wslls of Holland t must I
acknowledge tho receipt of th» pr.ie won
on my Komposition of "feudalism." which
1 assure y»v» l« greatly appreciated. In¬
closed you ivlli fln-1 n pussle pertaining to
s "Thanksgiving; Tiinner." which, though j
1st», is "i-ert-r lsto tlisn never." Thanhlui
roll i-tnln. I remain your loving friend,

BESSIE CN"OS.
.The \ n'.o.r," Apartment Z\. Washing tor

Send» Christmas Brudiug.
Dear Editor..I sttt sending th* Chrlstmti

Lending that I said I mis going to draw. I
nope It will reach you In tlmo. T .received
niy prlxe, but do not know whet 1 won It
or., ss I havo not si-en Hie paper (or two
Sundays. I thank you for It. t «jxpect m
draw a New Vcbt's headlnir. Well. I will
eloac. Youn truly. CURTIS EI.DETt.
Broakneal. Vti.

Sehool and Christmas.
iv.u Editor,.Again i will p.cad (or your

forgiveness, for I know you think m« a
most awful member. I sgrre with you. i(
veil think so. I!': nesrly Chrlstniar, and I
avti ;o much tu do that I don't know what

lu do first.iclibol to go to, ohnstnias pies-
cuts t» inajte, and k thousand and one
other things ln do. In fact, I htiven't tlniA
lo be writing thi., I ought to bo studyingfor lest, but I nm writing it while I'm
v.altitiR f't th« Irnln. 1 hope all the chil¬
dren will have a Jolly time Christmas. '.:
sin planning tor a good time. If 1 have
time 1 will send yau a itory of th« Christ
Itlld, ivhtoll I think Is perfectly beautiful.
Uon'tyou know that I msdn a 'ittle thing,
I don't Know what jou «tUl I!, but I rnad',
it to hold a dollies brush In, und mamma
.aid lt» real good and pretty, loo. I must
r >»<;, jor 1 an t, to save me. think of any¬thing Intorsstlng t. wrll«, and I know- ;,...poopi* lilsllltft nnlnlert+llng letters. A merryrlktinaa and happy New Year to you.Lorraine, Va. KLOP.ENCE KtlPEIt.
A Chrlktinus Braulug.
Bear l.'ailor,.Just to thitik tl-.at Christmasher* again so soon, and Hanta Claus isevss- ao buly, 1 am buim. packing his sleighfull of toys foe good little boys and girls.I am sending >nu a Christmas drawing,Ilten Is tlio first drawing I have ever sentlo tho T. D. 0, C. Hoping you and all oftl.o club will hav« a Joyful Christmas, 1 re¬main your earnest iniunbsr.
Coimau. Va. JRANETTE FTtEEMAN.

Another nf III« ..Trial*."
Bear Eilltor..I received my useful prls.s« tew days ago. Slid you don't ltnotv how Iappreciate- lt. I was hard!/ oMi»ciiug to.n»e my story published; und very muchsurprised to see tn>a.,lf a prl/.o winner. In-.'ir.s.d >on win ntid Riiottier of my "trial*."I hope the waitabaskei will »hoot w:.ie oflt. I rotnaln vour momher. Thanking youfor the prlzn nealn.

Wli.f.f \.\| T. PUIil.RN, .lit.P S.- -1 «m also rending a r.hatade. whlehhope will not meet Mr. Wattebaskel.
Urmlicr from Ylrtorla.
Jiear Editor..i would like to become a

J
ttn.i «.f Remembrance,
ar Editor.~l shall Iry t. .rh, » :«tWr'" pae« before i q., .,j. to-night jut toe you thai l haven't forgotten the pageare it> ine lo practice some i hrlslms*r now, and that and going to school b*..*.'". .' * na'ites we have, beep :os bmployedkhV't'«U'mf * .¦«"' ,0 l'«««r»lo'wnand I li*d a fine time Bis Cion nblle t ^.i»th*re, for 1 took rpiltt a "flvlng' Irin Wojhsd Patron'» na- m f,jr ee|,oo: ir..dr.;: \vlhad .Intended to a *p*Nk<-r frn,. m, ,.notid iiere, bui »¦« ware disappelutfo, ,,s ....ouldf 1 e-.me unit' later. Well, »l:u',iwrite inot«i next tiian. s^rieertjy,Shran,,oah, Va, MAROA It r.T Itoi'l"

To Nous, aar nidtllr.
.\ folg f-pldfi. lie uus eatliiK turdtand whey.
Luting bread and. honey.3. To get. her doir a bone.l our and twenty, ihoy began lo

s All In » row.
C .Iiiiop over toe, randl«. *tinff|I U" bod lb buy h»r. rn ;, v |,w lha now.
f-. Half a penny a pi«e,>. fie uas a Jolly ..id soul ,vh0 badthree UddUs.
I". He sau« for his supper.II. (Jhiiatmug pie. What .< enn«i iam I.
15« If old Hie .cu v..s w<s wdrink « a .-r.

Kl 'iAft i I'Aiiv,

ins

Editor Gives to Members'
"Tiny Tim's" Christmas

Toast.
My Donr Boy* and Girls:
Thor«'a Just a ripplo on tlio brow

oC tbn Christmas maion Which mint
bo ciourod away before I speak my
message to you to-day, Sometimes
prizes sent out front this olTlco to olUV
nicinbcra do not reach tbunc Cor whom!
they arc liitunded. Tbo editor has done
what Ik pOHslblo to Itavo thtu trouble
remedied, but without ontlro success.!Every now und Bgulu a complaint
comes In and has to be looUcd after.
Thin woclt two members, John B. Cun-
lilngtiam, of Staunlon, und Hugh Jack-
son, of Petersburg', write thut they
have not received prizes which wore
mail" rrt the proper time. The editor
Is glad to huvo prompt information
Irojn John B. Cunningham. Hughi
Jackson's prise was awarded November
IP, and Is therefore u month overdue.
Prizes Iii ihcso two instance;! will be
forwarded for the second lithe to-mor¬
row. It will savij much trouble III
members will report promptly non-
rccelpl of awards.

i am sure you all enjoyed the Christ¬
mas greeting; you received ln?t Sunday
from Julian T. 13nb«r find Kiiima V.
Chadwick, oh well as the churining]story from Sue Percy .Sllngiby Real,
one of our brightest alumnne.
To-day there Is u beautiful heading

by our prize, artist, Curtis O. Elder,
of Liruukucul, Vii., apd a charming
ticrics of Illustrated stories by the
Chudwlck sinters. The pngc to-day ls|arranged with reference to these
Tue names of Mpeclal prize winners,

referred to sollte time Mm e, Will be
announced on iisM Sunday's page and]
on New Year's Eve. How much WC-
rdlior and members.havo 10 eongral-1
iilat* ourselves on in that we have
i.nd such i plsasani and profitable year
together. Hear boys and girls, I g|vn]you "Tiny Tim's" IobhC "Hod IiIckii us]all, every one." VOUR EDITOR.

TUM WHISK'S URI/.K WIXMCIIS.
L:dgnr J. Spoil jr. ISttstvlllv, V«4.
I. llnoilHo" Whjrte, .lr., "Jll Went Clay

Strrrl, It Ich nioitd, Vli.
I'lirr Pnynr, 1100 Xlnctccutli Avciiur,
South .Vnntivlllr, Tcnh.

VIIK WEEK'S CONTRIBUTORS.
Anthony, manche Hutchinson, May
Alien, Edith Jackson, iltifrh
Bennett, s. W. Kuper, Florence
Bulley, J. II. Mvslo, Maggie
Droadrup, M. Lassitcr, V. II.
Itroadrnp. Helen Lord, K. I.. J.
Cohen, Dora Lewi.-,-, Helen 12.Canoiiy, Let-iio Motley, Maude B.
Cooper, Rebecca Motley, Marlen U
Chadwick. B. V. Nuckols, Oti'i
Chadwick. Harry Pullen, \V, T.. Jr.
Chadwick, W. E. Payne, Carr
Chadwick, 13. M. Risque, J^mes C.
Davis, Mary Itlsque, Xorma
Davis, dace A. Rosenberg, Eva
Davis, J. K.a Jr. Hopp, Msrgr.ret
Dunn, O. S. Spa'dy, Edgar J.
Dyke, Evelyn E. Sherry, Krauels
Elder, Curtis G. Stilling!, H. B.
ICpos, Bessie stilling.!, Russell G.Presman, J. Thurston, W, P.
Oarhett, \V. B., Jr. Tignor, Thelma
Gllllani, Mary A. Tignor. Helen
Gayle. Hertha Turne.-, Gmcle K.
Hopkins, Countess Turner, Wilson
Hawkins, Edward Watltlns, Lewis
Ilarran, Duncan Wells, Pansy

Whyte, Irving H.

THE SE.VCTXHiVa CHRISTMAS.

..The Spirit of t hrlaiiuns Wits 1 i»on
Tum».''

A noi Hi wind blew over the *iiowcovered Held und whistled among thenaked tree tops. The snow fell sil-ciilly, heavily and was tossed hitherand tlitlhrr, an.) piled in grout driftsUgalnst lln stOliO WHils "I Hie lonelypost. Not ii -tin shone in ;.»e shy,and the in.i.hi h .d long been hidden be¬hind ti bank of clouds. Over Iii officer's;mess one window Iii particular w.ir.N bisse willi iitrhiü. which reflected ujpule Bio« ..ii the tsnow-covered path'"Hal.)... It w;ia -.¦her«' the junior ll'ii-jtenant* -.at, <m.i liiey «-m-* celebratingChristmas live. < liar ... * were clash*Ied and tonMf drunk, .n.l one youuglfellow who hud iu.-i received hit coin-mir i..ii. , ,m lotHli), whllfi the otherscheered. Tlic f.-frii ,.f .\itian w.,,jMlllOtlg then).
Out in I tu ntvun n lonely Hcutliiellpaced up and down his beut. und pull>Ing henesHi the * imiow looked ai hiswatch. Hf had on.-, hour none to wnitjatid nil the fesiivities at ih» barrhekaWould I.t ov<-i- when Ik. $oi Iber«, Mut."ring itopBU-hii bentath hie hieatli,ht> --öit,.! on hiM «¦*;. uBain wheui ache«ry volet call.vi und a d«rl< (tameloojiiefl up (...fore. 1,1m. »i'ji s0 ,,n now,''¦ii'i the n*ivcom*r.
"Wb: SVeston, jt's. only to o'clock,I know." rcpllf-d \V«ilpn, "but I

car. lor anything that's goingon buck there. t reckon I'm Keltlns. .Id.
The othnr laughed. WchIoii was onlyihirty.itvo j rsrs oif
Go on, Sotnerr." he ontinued. "arid¦» *i',,l iinu. ^isi, the boia." It

did not take, much urging, and bidding]him good night, Somera hastened away
Into the darkness. Wenton began ivr*i
eoaseleia tread whore Homers had left
off. No, he did not care for the coin-
hi aliens at the barracks., not with
Börners out here in the ntorm. Ho had
had his (rood time anyway, and Som-
ere wan a mere boy who was yet to
have his. One hour passed, and uu-
other. The snow fell fuslur now, and
Wcston found that it be slopped even
a moment It was only wllh an offort ho
could it« on. Hut finally ho stoppedbenuuth tlie -window to rent. Standingin the shadow ho looked In upon the
young officer*. How long he stood
there hu did not know*, but suddenly he
realized that they were going to leave.
Shouldering Iiis gun. lie started on. but
could not move. The snow had drift¬
ed nearly to his waist. With a Inet
effort he fell forward, as from afar
canto the voices of I he young lieuten¬
ants iti « final cheer, lie tried to cull,
but cuutd not, and his frozen Hpsframed the name .¦Seniors." The snow
hud stopped falling now, and in a short
lime the stars came out and the moon
tihonn wllh a silver light upon the
snow-covored post. Rhone, too, upontile body of the sentinel who Jay s<
cold und silent brncntli th<> windowThe lights ware nil out now. and the
Olivers had retired. lrn\lng him alone,
alone beneath a. starlit winter sky.The Chrfatmas bells tolled loud aridclear upon the »tili air. Chrlstmar
morning st tlie lonely post. Out of
the (rate and tip the rund rsmo a Ions
rank of men, preceded by Um caisson.Itoberi Wcston In going; home- Softlythe bottler blew tnps. Iho last longcall, and turning tliey left him underthe Bnow-cover*ed sod. And the bells
toller] on, making for him a funeral
knell.
Peace on earth, good will to men.

«nobert 'Weaton fa f'olne Home/'
Composed by
HABUY CHADWICK.

Care William Chadwick. National)Soldiers' Home, Hampton! Va.

OHAflttlB.

Look, Mama, what I got at tho Post-1
Office, and ~\ haven't tho least ldea|who it's from, either"' Thirteen-year-
Old Maud lujolc burst Into her moth¬
er's room, ncr eyes shining und face]flushed.

Mi?. Dajolc examined the beautifulI
card. Tho only writing was a little|
verso signed '"Smitten."

"J often meet you on the street.
But you du not glance my way;Yet hero I. worship at your feet.
Won't you love mo, Maud? Oh, say!If I'm nood us good enn be.
Won't you gomcttmcB think of me'.'"

"I'll take care of this," suid Mrs.
I.ajoic, lapping the card. "I want to
show it to your father, npd Maud." she.
adtlcd, "tre you sure this Is no school
frirndH?"

"No. Maina, 1 do not recognlzo the
hand writing- nt nil. Then I can't
Imagine mil one I know writing n
sweet little verse like Hint."

Mrs. I.njoie looked SoarChlngly at
h»r daughter. She did not Bko tho
verse at all, but thought It wise to
keep silent on tlie subject. Mr. Laijoluexamined the card when hu came liil
lb dinner.
"Some one who bus taken a great

faiicy to our Maudlr." he said laugh¬ingly, punching Hi- clear brown cheek
thai \viis very pink Just now. "Don't
> on remember Hint ttrat card 1 sent
roil, Mary?" ho said, turning to his
wife.

Ii Wria Mrs. Lajolo's turn to blush
now. but Hint evening she sain Maud
Hit! curd |.« keep liei'6Clf.
Hut one flay, n few weeks Inter, the

irtyslvTy of the card was solved, and
ii eg hie n boil I tlil» way. Maud was In¬vited to a Nmns pnrty. and grand «'.«
Hie pink \:\\- dres.-j her loving inHint!
in id. for her. The body am) sleevesI
were one succession of tucks and puff',!
and the skirt tun Ino billowy llounoes.
A pink ansh, rtbbunn for her hall1 to
match nud pink slipper*- and stockingsinndo her outnt complele. .
Then was only one thing that wor¬

ried Maud. Bho had no one. to take,
tier tii«r<; and back. Pops anil mama
iVould -i't to tho theatre. To be sure,liier« tvaa Frank Maclntyre, Jo-Mc Max-
weii, and why. a boat of others that
would be «.round anhing If llicy could
escort her there, but she had known
ilvni sncll n low? time, and with a
sigh shn wandered out to the front
veranda, it was a warm day for De-
eember. und although'snow lay. bit tho
ground, the sun wan shining* brightly.
She bad run down the ..'.r.,,* to the
Kate, to glance down the 1o4»k aventioi
and -was Just returning when.Swish:
A large snowball, hard and seeming¬
ly nuido: to hurt, lilt, her nqunrely bp
UK. sUtiulder. Hurt? it hurt tremwivV

ously, an* hot tears rolled, down the
vale cheeks, while trumbllng lingersfumbled tor the laue handkerchief at
her wait. She did not hunr the sate
opon or see tho slim flguro that cume
quickly up tho walk.
"Escuse mo, mlsa," Maud turned

quickly and looked lnio n csndld pair]of dark eyes. '1 did not Intend lojthrow tho ball this way. Yonöt youforgive mi)?"
Maud clasped the outstretched band

readily, but thu tears still eparklud in!
tho dark eyes.
"Does It hurt very much?'1 tho hoylaBked sympathetically.
Muud unswored, ami tho two bocamv

ft lends. Afterward they qurrellcd, k
boys and girls sometimes will. Ho
this evening Maud, with somethinglike a sigh, -watched Charlla conio out
of his own gate and go away down the
street. Then she went to Ihe partyby herself. When she i-eacliod the'
house she ran up to thu dressing room:und threw off her wraps. Hlto was ajcloud of pink, and her long brown hair
made her look lovely. Shu came slow¬
ly down the stairs, and paused In Ihr.
dark doorway behind tho heavy por-|tlercs.

"She amc slowly down the. stairs." |Suddenly sonic One took her hand'
and n frank, boyish voice said: ".See1
herf-. this is Christ man live, don't you'
think we had better make friends?
And they did.

wii.i.i:: 1: Chadwick.

UXDKIt THIS MISTLETOE.

[We *r.it«g ee<.e%tk The M.ittetoeT^I
..We Kissed Uencnth the Mistletoe.''

We kissed boneuUi the mistletoe
Twenty-seven years ago.
And we were younger then than now,Tho light of youth was on our brow;
And ive 'were sweethearts years ago
Under the wax-like mistletoe.

We kissed beneath the mistletoe,
I was flvo and you were four.
And I must kiss your dolly, too.
My round checks caught the holly's

hue.
But I did as you bid. i was your beau,
Twenty-seven years ago.

We kissed beneath the mistletoe
Twonty-seyen years ago.
We keep the custom up. you know,
I am both husband, dear, and beau,
And we. urc sweethearts an long ago
Under the wax-like, mistletoe.

(Original.)
r. ESSIE MAY CHADWICK.

Carr William Chadwick, National
.Soldiers' Iloinc, Hampton, Vn.

\ IWlTIiri t. KillUM».

pnee there was a lillle boy who was!
sent to carry a message to a town
which was miles away. lie was not
more than eight years old. but ho had
lived all his life on a farm, and could
vide h horse well. So lie mounted old
Gray without fear, and rode off to the
distant town.
The way war, long ;,nd the road was

hard, but be did tiol earn for that. Ho
rode on as he had been told, and roach.
cd Hie town n little after noon.

After giving his nv-r.ung- he rested
awhile, and thru started for home.
Dark clouds gathered In tho sky.

The wind almost blew him from his
seal, and toon the idindlng cno.w wot
driving through the nlr.
He lost Ms way mid. «n night cams

on, he found himself far from homo,
upon a et range road. In tho woods.
What could ho do? No., due canto «to
help. He cried. No one heard. At
last he thought: "Falber said, "give
the horse his head, and he will alwoyti
toko you home.' "

Ha patted old OrttV on »hc nftck, and
spoke in .his cur. "Old fellow, toko me
home."
The horse turned a round, anil start¬

ed off as fofit as he could through tho
woods.
The boy let him choose his own way,

and he carried him safely home. How
glad the father won when his boy
reached homo. You may* bo sure that
old Gray was v\ ell rewarded for his
fallhfulnesov 3ds^^«S^lsS^t^Mfc^.S

1 Pusxk DepartmtttS \
Charefla,

Mr fhart la In euro, tut not In brightMy second la In hare, but not Inlight.
My third Is in tIos, and aloo In ream.My fourth 1* In Ice, but not bn oream.
My fifth la la .t.oae but not In tin.
My sixth is in ton«, and also In thin.My ssventh Is in Marvin, but not Inbit.
My eighth 1* in carving, but not labit.
My ninth is In spring, but not la

tramp.
My tenth is in string, but not in

lamp.
My eleventh Is in rope, but not Inwitch.
My twelfth Is In hope, (but not inpitob.
My thirteenth la iu esl, and also InJaael.
My whole Is something very pretty,'something which all children llko tohave at Christmas.

av[U,:am T. X'L'LUSR, JR.Meherrln, Va.

A Thapkegl-ilog Dinner.
1. A native of a country; an organof the body tnliiue one letter.
2. A prisoner's room; a vowel; n

grain minus one letter.
3. An animal; to peal; n vowel; ailboy's it u inc.
i. An animal minus one letter; a,fruit; impertlnonue.
ii. A cooking vessel; an article, a

part of tho body.
0. Effects of a cold: a reward.
7. An cuKlne to raise lluld; a. rela-[live; a desert. '

BlSBmiS ISXOS. I
"The Valois." Washington. V. C. I

'i'reea' \aaics In I'icures.
li.1. 1 ti. 16. 18, fi.
-'..IS. 18. 1. 14. 7. R.
r,..3, s. ;., is. is,

l, :o. ft.
e..12, 6, |3, lö. 14, 4.
G..10. IS, 21, 13.
7..I, 8, J. 11. 15. is.
8..1«, 1. 12. 13.
P..IB, 1, 11.
10..10, l>, H. fi.
H .16. b, 1. 3. S.
1.'..13, I, I», tü. 5.

UCFSICLI. 5T1L.UINC.3.
No. S DalMo Av«., City.

Rl>er PutrsU.
W)tit rBer lies In the woodi?
What river is a wild animal?
What river (row* on a tree?
What river Is found In water?
What river do we drink?
What river do -we blow?
What river la In our mouths?
What river Is used on tho face?

IIBL-KN BROADRCP.
Lorraine, v«.

i.lrU' and Hoya' Nantes la figures.
Glrli.
1,-1, S. 14, It, 9, ö, 20. 20. 1.
".'..7, ... It. 20. it, 21, 4, ...

3..::, I», 16, IV, H, 20.
4. .10. i. I, 14. S. 20. SO, 1.
fi..12. >. 13, 12. ». 1, 14. .
Boys. (Tfi
1..1?, ?. «, 1 I. .v '.'i.
I'..f. 1. 1», 1», 12, 4.
3 -7. r.. If.. 1», 7. s.
4..:i. 6. i«, c.

DORA COHEN.
932 West Broad Street, City,

tVbo Was the Autborf
Who was the author of the followinglino?-:

"Howe'sr II hr, it seems to me,
"I'll only noble to be good.
Kind hearts are more than coronals
And sltnplo fallh, than Norman blood'."

MARIAN MOTM3T.
L'ppor Zlon, Caroline county, Va.

.Vooneuse Biddies.
1. What kind of a boy wag Tom thijl'ipor'g oou? Uttlo Uoy Blu»7
2. Wlia- «ort of a scholar wag A-

i >iUar«-a-Dollar T
3. How did tho Man In tho Moon

burn his mouth?
4. How did Juck mend his broken

crown, when he fell do*wn and broke
It?

3. What kind of a cake did Jaok-a-
Daudy lovo?

6. What story iB told in this little
Jingle?
"The. maid was In the garden
Hanging out tho clothes,

Along came a blackbird
And nipped off her nose'." ".: '

ANSWURS.

Answers to the names of American
generals In figures:

1. Johnston.
2. McClcllan.
3. Smith.
4. Meade.
t>. Forrest.
6. r'srrsgut.
7. Ulyssoa Orant.
8. Stuart.
o. Burnstde.
10. Robert Lee.
it. Hookor.
12. Beaurogard.
IS, Thomas.
11. Stonewall Juckson.

A BI.ACKKOOT 1XDIAX STORV.

Thero was ono a great tribe of In¬
dians living near the Rocky Mountains.
They used to tell a strange story of
an adventure experienced by a. war
party of their tribe. "Whether this
story be trtie>, I know not. but never¬
theless they tell It for truth.
Once, a party of this tribe went away

to cross the niountalus. They killed
many of their enemies, for which pur¬
pose, they bud made tho journey, and
then Ihcy started homeward. They
did not take tho usual war path, for
fear of their enemlos following them.
They went back through the wildest
part of the in&unltttns.
The Journey up tho mountain was

an eafly one, but when 11 came to go¬
ing down, finite a different scene pre¬
vented itself. They had to lot them¬
selves down by ropes from one cliff
to another. At layt they stood on ft]
wide ledge, of rock, and could neither!
ao up nor down, for It was about 200
feet down to another landing.
The Indians slept on tho rock all

night, and their chief made a short
speech lo Ihem. telling them that the
great Indian god would not bo plessed
if they all stayed and- starved Ilka
cowards, ami tbut It would he better
that they should all Jump off and die
like brave men.

Aflor Ilia chlof .lumped off. the whole
tribe Wllh thfi exception of' two, fOl-
lowed. The two Hist were left on the
rock w«r« voting brothers, and the
»Idfcst trlod hard to jret hie brother to
Jump, but couldn't, so ho grew angry
and thr«fv him headlong off tho cliff.
The Indian then threw over all the
blankets, suns and provisions, "for he
thought they would need them on
their way to the land of spirits. He
then snng his death aotig, and dashed
over the cliff. TIo Bank deep In the
tnldst of a great snowdrift. After a
hard time getting out, he found all
tho tribe.V-v.Ing Tndlans, and not spirits
as he'.v'i'* jV"'fl they wore.
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